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ew Volume (the ninth) in the “HANDBOOK OF THE FARM” SERIES, Edited by J. C. MORTON. Price 2s. 6d 


ABOUR ON THE FARM. 


By JOHN CHALMERS MORTON. WILL BE PUBLISHED IN A FEW DAYS. 
1 08, also 28. 6d. each, are on sale at all Booksellers, from whom they may be procured, or from the Publishers, Batouy Amow, & Cn 
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JAMES NASMYTH, ENGI. 
NEER Ap Antodtegraphy. New and Cheaper 
Béition. illustrated. 


RALIST. [llustreted bd Geones Rei, awe 
New Edition. Post@vo. & 

“Mr. Smiles bas, in &@ very charming and nad | 
bry y \hustrated volume rescued the fame a 
eharecter of Thomas EBdws rd from Laas =e 
mo-t arom plianed age ist.” ~Tieme 

* Never hes Mr. Smiles written wih. more fresh - 
Tees and cunt than In " prese “we us Ligd ———p 
this Palsy of ste nob esson of 
une ected bum lit) yoy FF im-hand with 
the lesson of self-help, and elevates it."—Sractatoa. 


MEN OF INVENTION AND 


INDUSTRY. Post Svo 


DUTY: with TMiustrations of 


Courage, Patience, and Endurance. Fost Svo. 6. 


SELF- HELP: with Illustrations 


Conduct and Perseverance. Tost Svo. 


CHARACTER. a Book of Noble 
Characteristics. Post 8vo. 6 

THRIFT: a Book of Domestic 
Counsel. Posttvo. & 

INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY: 


Tron Workers and Tool Makers. Post fvo. 6s. 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. 
Tilustrated by 8 Stee! Portraits and 42 Engrey- 
ings on Wool. 6 Vols. Crown Ove 7s. 6d. cach, 

I VERE MYDDELTON, PERRY, 
RINDLEY. 
1 mmnazen AND RENNIE. 
Ill. METCALF AND TELFORD. 
TV. BOULTON AND WATT 
V. GEORGE AND ROBERT STEPHENSON. 


LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


SON. (Centenary Edition.) Post vo 2. 6d 


ROBERT DICK: Baker of 


Thurso, Geologist ang Betantet, With Portrait 
etehed by —_ eo numerous lilustrations. 
Crowe Svo 12 . 


JOHN MURRAY, Albemarie Street 





In One Vol., large 6vo, with 30 [lustrations 


OUR TEMPERAMENTS. 


By ALEXANDER STEWART, oy Edin 


The volume 's heavy to hold, it to read. 
Though Mr. »tewart has treated his se ow 
tivel,, he writes, at the same time, in a popular 
ner that renders it attractive to ‘he 
al ier ''—Powen, Dec. ith 
“it ary —— that is set before us, 

sugges 


tive thought.'’—6Sr. 
ames's Gazette 


COLLINSON & LOCK, 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 


ARTISTIC 


CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINCS. 


CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP, 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 








® 
ful! of curious bo 
3 
c 


CROs BY — CE WOSDS CB. 7, Stationers’ Hall 
, London, B.C. 








DR. LAVILLE’S LIQUEUR 


18 THE MOST CERTAIN REMEDY FOR 
THE CURE OF 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM. 


Wholesale —Paris, COMAR, 28, Rue St. Claude; 
Lendon, ROBERTS & OO., Chemists, 76, New Bond 
Street. Prospectus gr satis on agpliaatian, 








LOXNGMAN'S MAGAZINE, 

FEBRUARY. Price Sixpence. 
Con rznrre :— 
aim Quatermain. By H. Rider Hag; p Apioes 
“ She, _" Bolomon's ines, 
Shageave 2i¥ 

By W. Clark Russell. 

Emigration of Young Children by the State. 

By KR. W. Parker 


Parewell to Nature. By Dr. T.G Hake. 
apd Giving fm Marriage. By Mrs. 
Molesworth. Chapters Vili. —X. 
At the Sign of the Ship. By Andrew Lang 
The “ Donna.” 
Lendon: LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


for FEBRUARY. Price Sixpence. 





Contents :— 
ey By the Author of “ ss Herring,” 
‘Mehaish,” &c. Chaps. VL—IX 


_ Egottsm. 

Jess. Hy H. Rider Haggard, Author of “Kin 
Solomon's Mines,” &c. Chaps. XX VIIL—XXI 

London: Surra, Piven, & Co, 15, Waterioo Place 





If you are a man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your cuties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of letters, over your mid 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If rou are young and growing too fast, or if are 


| suffering from the eae =< ? ant over-ind nce, 
| 


_HOP BITTERS. 


a you are marri:d or sin ant old or young, suffering 
poor er S — ing ou a bed of 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you DYerersts, KIDNEY OF URINARY ComPLaint, 
of the STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LivER, or 
wenves? You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


HENRY MILWARD & SONS’ 


HOUSEHOLD NEEDLE -CASE. 


The Public ere cautioned against imitations and 
iniringements of this celebrated Needie-Case. The 
Genuine Case bears the 


AUTOGRAPE SIGNATURE OF THE FIzM. 


TOOTH-ACHE 


CURED INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER'S 
mmo. NERVINE. 


Prevents Decay. Saves Extraction. Sleepless 
Eee Proventoe. Neurailgic Mead-aches and all 
erve Pains removed by hunter's Nervine 











CONDY’S FLUID. 


CHEAP, RAPID, SAFE. 


"| “The best Disinfectant known to Science.” 


THE TIMES. 
Has No Sustt, AND LEAVES NONE. 


CONDY’S FLUID. 


GOLD MEDAL DRESS FABRICS, direct from 
the Mills where manufactured, at ABSOLUTELY 
rs 
Pirst Cost, savin ng ladies 25 to 60 per cent. 


Estd.) Remember this :—THE (1708. 


DARLINGTON 
DRESS FABRICS 


WON THE GOLD MEDAL 


Awarded by the Cleth workers’ Company, London. 
— 


THE DARLINGTON 
CROSS- WARP SERGES 
are the very best made, are 
practically untearable either 
way of the cloth, and are war- 
ranted to resict the effects of 
sea and sun. 


THE DARLINGTON 
=o MEDAL CASHMERES 


ay Seige makes“ as 
wrk tdotha Camtage Paid, 

















Ladies can change goods se 7 days. 
Large bo . of Patterns, embracing every yoy of 
Dress Materials tor the Season, Post Free 


HENRY | PEASE & C0.'S SUCCESSORS, 
Spinnersand) DARLINGTON, (Manufacturers. 


Redfern 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
GOWNS 





“* The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original.’’—Vide Press. 

COWES, LONDON, EDINBURGH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK. 


LUGGAGE, PASSENGER, &c. 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, 4c. 


LOFTS | cccz sarees ss. tm. | 


RATHBONE PLACE, 
OXFOKD STREET, W. 











VAN 





HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE C O C O A} 


is THE BEST, and, although a little dearer, really 
THE CHEAPEST IN THE END. 


The British Medical Journal says :—“‘ Vaw Hovren’s Cocoa’ is admirable, In 
flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, wall prenaneh pede &e., &e. 











HOWARD 
PARQUET 


FOR FLOORS 
at 4d, per Foot, anj 


SPECIALIT| 


FOR FITTING UP —_— 


INTERIOR WO 


CHIMNEYPIECES « CE) 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS $1, 
TRELOAR’S 


CHEVIOT GARE 


Size. 
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lift. Sin. by llft. din... 
And in other sizes. All Wo 
TRELOAR & SON 
68, 69, and 70, Ludgate 


OXFORD.-MITRE He 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMM 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 








ANISEEI 


a. Som. ore tp Bacnensre, & 


becwithout ite Pr Bate Sas 
Retention. Senten, Pe A) 


Prepared on only b: 
Tuomas POWELL (Lt. ), Black friars 


pber wit K S¢ 
Baking P owe 


BEST a SAFEST DENTIE 


“AND PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL” 
an. 


| price 2/6. 
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| DUMB CRAMBO’S CUIDE TO THE LONDON THEATRES. 





Cry-teary ’un. 








THE WEATHER, UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE, 


9 4.M.—Bright sunshine. Summer clothing in request. 
, Dense fog. Gas and the electric light turned 
ull On. 

11.—Rain. Umbrellas in furious demand. 

12 yoon.—Hard frost. Skating on the Serpentine. 

1 p.m.—Rapid thaw. Bursting of all he va water-pipes 
in 8.W. district. 

_2.—Thunderstorm. Many churches struck by light- 


ning. 
3.—Sleet and mist. § ula 08 tants om Cho Rives. 
Stress omen og Headings end’ tehegregh 
5.—Tremendous and telegraph-pole 
blown down all over London. " attics" 
6-— Foe, 7 and ice, 4 it 
7.—Tha thunderstorm, and mis 
x “Gale. ‘snow, and sleet. 
9.—Da capo for the next twelve hours. 








VENI, VERDI, VICL! 
(From Our Correspondent in advance, ) 


Muiray, January 25th. 
VERDI remains dumb, Borro continues mute, Faccio 
keeps silent, and Ricorp1 refuses to say a word. Critics 
are excluded from the rehearsals, and the leading singers 
under heavy pens!ties not, outside the theatre, 
tot sing one note of leading motives. Nevertheless 
I can give you, about Otello, information which you 
would scarce y get from anyone sls In the first place, 
etme noe by way of mamta, that I hare ad 
rather a large or my ut it is a 
couple of avers ow ao a tenor as ZAMAaO. He 
persona’ hello with a view to appropriate- 
| Less of colour, Verp1 has, in the pianoforte score, written 
j the Part entirely for the black keys. In one part of the 


moor of Vi represen’ what 
Pastas tineiel tedete can posed of sine culled 
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ihe 4 -r~ withers % ~at es or po —, eee A for the occasion. 


by yates of the 
me pattern. sdemona’s dying sigh a ueced in a series of echoes, 
which. however feeble, will be heard throughout the famous theatre. It is 
proposed to call these remarkable passages, “* Seala’s Echoes of the Weak.” The 
representative of Desdemona is Signora PantaLeonr, who excels in pantomime. 
But PanTaLEon® is not a pretty name for a lady, is it? * ee not have changed 
it to CotomBrna ? 
As regards the setting of ome of f Ges moet celebra 

the words ‘“There’s magic of i are 
knitted chords which | pritivly enchanting In “the spece ned by wel senate, 
the “‘ spirit-stirring drum beaten with a oie which the 
performer will use between the strokes for stirring up a glass of spirits-and- 
water. Equally happy is is the Com Congees’s treatment of another in the 
same scene. mene mm ag L, | minent Congenese we who taken 
for the first perform ounop, Massenet, Détiees, Tost, ~~. 
Tomas, and ho. cs with delicate , set the words “ e My very 
and approved good masters,” to a combination of melodies borrowed fiona He 
wowith be == the orchestra v ha great Co 

ith reference to the tion, Venpr hating, as every m poser 
must do, the country of Mozart, Beernovey, ScuubERT, WEBER, a, 
MenpELssonN, WAGNER, and so many other musical im , has banis 
a his score the German flute. Bearing in mind the on the maven . 

8 to a bow, he has introduced a magnificent edagie > he violins 

=s played with bows each of which has been furnished with two strings. imme 
cornets will be without pistons, the trombones without slides, and the clarinets 
(those, I mean, which have been speciall arene for fd nig F. in x nateede 
without mouthpieces. After the first ‘ormance the 
serenaded—not, as many still expect by Signor Faccto’s masuilioent me goat on ay 
but (with an teness on which it is unnecessary for me to dwell) by 
a band of Ethiopian serenaders. WAGNER may have composed Music of the 
Future. But never mind the Future. Give me Verp1, whose beautiful melodies 
entitle him to be considered our First Aorist. Viva Verdi! Vive Milan! 
And to you I‘will add: Vivez mille ans ! 








Brovent To Boox.-—-Mr. Artuur H. D. Acktanp complains that ‘‘ Govern- 
ment Literature,” by which he means the Blue Books, is not brought out, either 
in style or price, in a manner to attract the general reading public. Why not, 
then, start a Shilling Series, on the following lines? Here isa suggestive pre- 
liminary list :—Saved! or, the Eleventh Hour. A Cabinet Romance. the 
Pure Mrvisrer; Cutlasses and Contracts. A Story of the Sea. B the 1 RST 
Lorp of the Apmmmatry; The O'Rourkes of Rory Point. A Tale of Irish 
Adventure. By Sir M. Hicxs-Beacu ; The Financial Spectre. A Psychological 
sib By the Cuancettor of the "Excnequern; The Democrat's Curse. A 
Social Problem. By the Szcretany to the Boar of Trane; and Wild Times 

oolwich, An ce Novel. By the Szecrerany of Stare for Wax. 





“UP TO THE STANDARD.” 


PUER PROTESTANS. 


O Puncue, is edite regibus ! 
Audi an Britannici. 
Ad nune cogitavimus omnes 
Te pueri Tobiumque brickes. 


Die mi, Latinos in tuo comico 
quare versiculos sinis ? 
In sortis humbuggo ., 
Crede mihi, nifal est 


Odi profanos lessons, et arceo, — 
Quum ad domum sum ter ; 
Quapropter desiras relictos 
Holidies spoliare nostros ? 


Versus dabisne, tempore proximo, 
Kamschatkinenses vel icos ? 
In classicis putare te ipsum 
Est evidens caseum ululantem ! 


Laudat Pater te; non ego, perJovem! 
Nam quum Guberna-tor erat alibi 
Chuxi furiosus in ignes 
Versiculos tuos pastilentes ! 
Nune, per Jingonem, confiteor tibi, 
In e funco sum, quia pre meo 
oc crimine ex: maxi _ 
Accipere in ji 


Ad tuegqeneny, ali et ad “* 7a 


giicam 

“Now 1’ ; ay et O nobilissime, 
‘Now I’ rurnisnep!” e garrire, ci 

“ Give a lad a pair of skates and a his Ad Jericho regs Etna! 
ray — *) hunch of = cake, or spice ——— 

a couple a dozen pie an 

indefinite caentitg of nuts, and 1 a ve got Tue ScHEME FORA Cound Hovss, 
rid of him for the day.”—Standard. —Carry it out. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Herr Professor. ‘‘Himmen.! Vat a vonpenrout Draes/” 


Lady Godiva. “‘Yes; wss't tT. I LOVE IT BETTER THAN ANY TREE IN THE WHIcHEVER course to take you choose, 


rLace. It's FULL OF SWEET AND TENDER ASSOCIATIONS FoR ME!” 


Herr Professor. “‘Acu! Zou! Your LarysHip HAS BERHAPS BLANTED IT For, if you leave them out or 


younRzELLYF! Yrs?” 


—— 


| OUR “NOTES AND QUERIES.” 


iz | Ueanpa.—‘‘ Potontvs,” who purposes payinga 
. summer 
VA | visit to this diatant place, in company with three invalid 
, | uncles, had better, if he wishes to hit on the best route, 
/'!// | lose no time in at once getting hold of Dr. Junxzr, who 
will be able to give him all the inf he requires, 
e poveces have no scruple about engaging 


this, he would only have to p a dozen Penn 
Steamers, and mount the river. This is easily done with 
an experienced Captain. The crocodile-shooting is ex- 
cellent, but the chief local sport consists of bunting 
strangers for their skins, which, as there is no close 
| season, is carried on all the year round, and is ex- 
citing. With a view to providing against eventualities 
in this direction, he would perhaps do as well to supply 
his three uncles with a Gatling-gun a-piece. As the 
— | current coin south of the’ Equator consists of rum 
and brass stair-rods, he should, if he wishes to pay his 
way, take o- bes be wai | a+ these before 
setting out on his expedition. is no respectable 
~, | chemist on the upper reaches of the White Nile, and it 

_ | would be as well not to rely on securing efficient medical 
attendance at Uganda, the leading native doctor having 
treated his last European patient for headache by scalping 
him with a tomahawk. But for further iculars 
**Potowrus” had better refer to a Cen African 
Bradshaw. 

Cracutak Tovur.—No, we know of no tickets that 
enable you to visit Paris, Milan, Munich, — St. 
Petersburg, Hamburg, Stettin, and Boulogne, gy | 
first-class for £1 13s. 6d. The most economical plan 
**Pompgr” could make up his party to thirteen inside 
and twelve out, would be to hire a two-horse omnibus. 
Yes, wolves are just now plentiful in Russia, They 
mag be best kept at a distance by syringing them freely 
with chloroform, 





A Glenbeigh Remonstrance. 


The game you surely see you ’ll lose. 
in, 
Both ways it’s clear they ’re bound to Winn ! 














WHO’S TO HAVE IT? 


THE announcement that Russia will not insist on the candidature 
of the Prince of Mruverexia for the Bulgarian Throne, has at once led 
to active “inquiry” on the part of the Regents at Sofia. The 
following few replies taken at random from a British Letter-Bag, 
may be regarded as a sample of the innumerable answers of a confi- 
dential character received by them in the course of the last few days. 


My Dear Sras, 

Be.ieve me, I am deeply sensible of the honour you do me, 
in offering me the B ian crown, and though I assure you | 
heart goes out to you in response, I am com to decline it. 
could not interfere with our present cent business. But 
could you not send the Sobranje and your itution over here? I 
might place it in the hands of Writs and possibly produce it the 
season after next. Think this over, and believe me, with all artistic 
sympathy, Yours devotedly, Henry Irvine. 


Dear Sras, 

NorwiruastaNDIne your flattering assurance, which I full 
believe, that my acceptance of the throne would be favourably view 
at St. Petersburg, I must nevertheless beg you to hold me excused if 
I say “ No,” to your tempting offer. My energies are at the present 
moment concentrated on the acquisition of a far more important 
leadership nearer home. I am, Dear Sirs, Yours sincerely, 

W. E. Giapsrone. 


Mx. J. L. Toorz presents his compliments to the Regents at Sofi 
and begs to inform those gentlemen that as his t West -E 
engagement as Butler, suits him uncommonly he has no idea of 
throwing it up to take that of a mere East-End Monarch, the per- 
quisites of whose place are not even mentioned. Mr. J. L. Toorz 
would inform the Regents that if they wanted a good showy 
substantial middle-aged potentate, who would look the part 





thoroughly, they could not do better than fall back upon Mr. Briiixe- 
Tow, though Mr. J. L. T. much doubts whether that gentleman will 
see his ini himself. 

G 


way to entertaining the idea 


ENTLEMEN, iii 

I must confess myself overwhelmed by the distinction you | 
have done me the favour to confer on me. But you surely cannot be 
acquainted with my principles. Why, I should be cutting down my 
own Civil List, and in a week should not be left with a single princely 
prerogative. Try Epmunp. Iam, tlemen 

Yours faithfully, Hewry Lasovcuene. 
Dear Stns, 


Your erous offer that I should ascend the Bulgari 
throne taking the title of Avevsrus DRURIOLANUS THE F rast, though | 
it comes upon me as a pleasant surprise, finds me so occupied m1 | 
ruling an empire of my own, Saat, sate its ing character, | | 
must ask you to excuse me if I do little more than ledge it. | 
Need I point out that the task of consolidating a Balkan State cannot 
for a moment be com to that of superintending the double per- 
formance daily of a Jubilee Pantomime, and in that I am at present 
e Enclosing you three orders for the Upper Box 

l am, Dear Sirs, Yours very cordially, Avaustus 








“Tue Suerrans.”—In these two volumes (BENTLEY AND Sox) 
Mr. Percy F1rzGERaLp gives us an interesting account of this excep- 
tionally gifted family. There is not much new about that unprinci 
genius, RicHaRD Briystey himself; but there never was much 
“new” about him, as he made anything worth 
producing it worked u 
as g as new,” d 
about the actors recei 
within half an hour of 
fully, we only wonder 
experience of the Stage could 
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THERE was a little boy, and he had a littl ’ 
Which he fancied only he himself could play, play, play. 








\ 





R-nd-lph Ch-rch-ll. ‘‘ I’ve Got A LoT oF Squires AND CRACKERS IN MY PockEr. 
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LARKS! 
— ne ; 













1’LL HAVE sucH A GAME WITH THEM THIS 
Scnoot-Time !” 
Says one, ‘‘ Don’t be an ass! You’ve got into the first class, 
You ’ve a level chance of being “‘ cock” and boss, boss, boss. | 


But although it was a lark, ** Come in and take your slate ; ” 

A ip ueaceeee Se Boge 3 Sack, But says he, ‘1’d rather wait, 

nd what it was precisely he'd not say, say, say. And I’m game to run the risk, and stand the loss, loss, loss.” 

Some thought he’d missed his tip, but others said, ‘‘Oh, no! So here hestands, his pockets stuffed with crackers, squibs, and rockets, 

He knows exactly what he is okey *bout, "bout, ‘bout.’ With red and blue fire read ior to berm, buna, buna, 
But, whether sage or f Does the little lad mean 

H his mates went into school, Well, he who stands and marks 

|__ He chuckled and decided to keep out, out, out. The youthful pyrotechnist soon will learn, learn, learn! 
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THE HAT DIFFICULTY SOLVED. 





Idea borrowed from the Tombs of the Cardinals in Rouen Cathedral. 


[The Cardinals’ Hats are suspended over the Tombs by long strings from the Roof.] why women should be denied the electrical franchise. 


REMEMBERING TO FORGET. 
A Hawarden Ballade. 


“The Celt in Mr. R. L. Stzvenson’s fascinating Kidnapped, 
ides himself on the ease with which he ‘ remembers to forget.’ 
ething of the same faculty must exist in Mr. GLADSTONE’s 
many-sided mind.”’— Letter Mrs. Fawcett to the Times, 


Tre Coremneas t in oe - am by 


On private letters 
I them upon the sly 
xactly as they ; pleased. 
And why do I seis, no more, 
—e such deeds are done, 
three or four, 
In eighteen eighty-one ? 
O’er such mere trifles should I fret ? 
No,—I’ve remembered to forget ! 





I. 
And ’twas but fourteen months ago, 
For this that ParneLi’s crew 
Denounced the a as low, 
Such tactics to 
“A cowardly an agile herd ” 
They styled us in their i ire. 
= comes it that they ’re no more stirr’d 
aggressive 
AL? hove they wiser counsel met, 
And, too—remembered to forget ! 











Tue Potiticat Ricuts or Women.—Mrs. M. declares 
herself the champion of her sect. She says she doesn’t see 














A LITTLE PROPHECY ABOUT A BIG THING, 


“Axp what is this place?” asked the civilised New-Zealander, 
who, tired of sitting on the ruins of London Bridge (which, truth to 
tell, were not very safe), had journeyed further West. 

“We - ” raid the Oldest Inhabitant, shaking his snowy locks 
mournfully, * it has a very sad history! It was commenced nearly 
a bundved years ago, when I was quite a child, and it has never 
be en completely finished. 

‘Dear me!” observed the intelligent re, putting up his 

electric pince-nez ; ‘and yet it seems to be sadly out of repair!” 

‘It does, it does!" sobbed the emotional whoa. “T can scarcely 
bear to look at it. So full of promise too when originated ! ”’ 

** Was it ever a theatre ?” asked the New-Zealander. 

‘I fancy it was at one time,” replied his informant. ‘I am not 
quite sure, because it has 1 rather t in its history which no one has 
the memory to fill in; but I ra think that it was used once for a 
Shakspearian Festival on the occasion of the four-hundredth anni- 
versary of the poet’s birth. I faney or Paves Hamlet in it.” 

But how did it begin ?” again queried the New-Zealander. 

‘Well, there was a great flourish of trumpets, but (so tradition 
says) not much money. The Publie did not care to invest in an 
unknown quantity.” And the Oldest Inhabitant wiped his eyes 
with a German cotton handkerchief. 

“‘T am not surprised. But how did it begin?” 

“It took several years building, and then was opened either as a 
Technical College or a Cireus—I forget which, but I know it has been 
both. I faney it must have been first a Circus, as have some recol- 
lection of the loose boxes being turned into studies, which I imagine 
were used su uently for the Technical College.” 

* Well, what became of it next ?” 

™ Then, I think just about the time of the burning of St. Paul’s, 
it was used as a substitute for that cathedral. When the old church 
was poet it became empty again.” 

‘ es ’ ” 

“Then there was one of those periodical pal geates about the Lunacy 
Laws, and Hanwell being ‘| - — , it became an excellent 
substitute for Colney Hatch. rather a success as an asylum.” 

‘Did it continue to be used for that purpose ? ”’ 

* Not for very long ; because the inmates, becoming convalescent, 
formed themselves into a Committee, and, with the permission of the 
Lunacy Commissioners (who took a very lively interest in the 
scheme), converted the place into a remains Bath and Garden of 
Acclimatisation, affiliated to the N Newspaper Department of the 
Library of the British Museum.” 

** And how did it sueeeed in its new character ?,” 





wished. Somehow or other the en Bath and Garden of 
Acclimatisation affiliated to the Newspaper Department of the 
British Museum, although boasting some sat illustrious names on 
the man > never entirely secured the absolute confidence of 
the British Public. It was road used by the Government for testing 
their new invention—their non-explosive gunpowder and innocuous 
o“ am 
“e es ” 
“And then, ight miscalculation on the py of the 
inventor (a most exce lent . flioer in the Commissariat), building 
was blown into atoms, and left as you see it now.’ 
Most interesting!” murm the New-Zealander. ‘* But what | 
was it called ?” 
“Tt was called originally—that is to say in 1887—the Imperial | 
Institute !” 


A PROTEST. | 


We lately came across an advertisement of Mr. Jowes’s Noble | 
Vagabond, at the Princess’s, and here it is :— 


UNCH says: “I shall certainly advise all my friends to go and see | 
The Noble Vagabond.” 


Mr. Punch “te Nimes to being ag minted What he did id say, in con- 
a with ayo a rs. $~ - ———— 
=~ it} m riends go gee 
ths Bee ece for the ake of Miss Dororny i. ENE’s performance = 
ARNER’s remarkable imitation of the war and manner of 
Me, JuLi1aN Cross as Old Scorier.” 

This is what Mr. Punch,—who was ted with the play, 
which he thinks utterly collapses in the Third neni and it is not 
fair to place this M elon kta oot h's words by lacing 
a full stop in the line where rap ty - The Manage: 
ment having inserted a full stop in the wrong place, Mr. Punch 
makes this protest in order to put a final stop in the right place t 
such misquotations. He can’t permit it, even to a Jones and his 
Noble Vagabond. 














Notes for the German Emperor’s Speeches. 


Dawes touched at enthusiasm. 
Sorry that Army Bill has not passed. 
eae not sufficient ammunition. 





“IT am afraid not quite as well as its best friends could have 
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‘THE CHILDREN’S FANCY DRESS BALL AT THE MANSHUN HOUSE. 


Wuerner it was that this being what is called the Jewbely Year, 
| —though I’m hardly sure as_I knows why—everythink as anybod: 

| does in his publick capassity is 

Y, to be done much betterer and much 
grander than ever it was done afore, 
of course I don’t know, but this I do 
know, and I should like to know who 
ort to know, if I don’t know, that the 
Children’s Fancy Dress Ball of last 
bab merge | was the most wunder- 
fullest of all we ever 
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’ 
“The Girl we left behind us.” don’t serpose 


Annis hisself, who I saw a gazing at it in perfound estonishment, 
will wenture to’say as’ they ewer seed anythink to ekal it. Fen 
all the Kings and Queens of England being acted by most butifoo 
chiJdren, and all drest in the most lovely sattin and welwet dresses 
as countless suvverins could procure. Some on ’em was that perfeck 
| in ewery respek as made you think as proberbly most of our great 
Kings and Queens was werry little uns. _ , 

I declares as I was in that state of egscitement at the site, that I 
can ardly remember none on ’er y, but jest a few lingers in 
fond mem’ry. Mary, Queen of Scotch was ekly lovely, and 
didn’t at all mind being so close to Queen BETH, who went 
sailing by with her choler up, with all the dignerty of a reel Lady 
Maress. King Hewery Tae 87TH, axshally brought all his six wives 
with him, and insted of looking jest a little bit ashamed of hisself, 
before sich a company too, went a away asif he was 
quite proud of em. The two poor little Princes who was 0 beng 
taken to the Tower, close by, and who was drest in most butifoo: 
black sattin, was the hobserwed of all hobserwers, and if their 
| mother append to be present, as she ne was, she must have 

been a prowd and happy woman. I did hear as they was ded 
| from the grate Abbot a’Brcxerr, but I ain’t werry well up in my 
Conchology. CHARLES THE 2ND, who I allers understood was one of 
the wust of the old lot, went strutting along like the best on ’em. 
CHARLES THE Ist looked jest a littel melancolly, as one wood 
| natrally expeck, under his rayther uncumfortabel circumstances. 
| Well, after this wunderfool site was all over, lots of their madjestys 
| and their attendants came a rushing into the refreshment room as i 
| suddenly seized with a parching thirst, so I hadn’t much oppertunity 
| for woe oy emediately follered, which I was told was the Per- 
| forming Dogs, and Panch and Judy, which seemed rayther a slite on 
| the Royal personidges as had jest finished. I noticed, later on in the 
| evening, as many of the Kings end Queens looked remarkable tired. 
If it be so for a few hours what must it be for many long ears! 
One of the most remarkablest effects ¢ the evening was 


Maress a looking on at the percesshun, as i 
theirselves, we have to do our best to beat thi 
and them as knows ’em best, says, whatever they makes up their 
minds to you may consider it dun. 

With my good fortin I got behind the scenes at the Punch 


7 gece woees 
ial wocashun, but I 
that for a perfeck sam 
and with ewery sem 
Common Councilman. 
How one touch of natur makes us all 
sooner had Too flay = Fo 


of sincerity, commend me to 


in Monseer JuLes WERNER’s country, that my son 
about sumtimes, than all the kings, 





ended 

Conservative Lorp his 
has for all their cates tesuble ae ewerybody in the whole twelve 
hundred, Waiters and all, went away singing 





‘“*THOMSON’S SEASONS,” 
Arm—“ And s0 said Dr, Johnson.” 


Spaive, Summer, Autumn, Win-| The Sun can’t keep on every 
ear 


World is slowly cooling. 
Ten ee s to 


as 
As long as there is some Sun, 
Enough to warm us—when that’s 


Whe gus her mild light from 
un, 
One comfort is ’twon’t happen 
soon— 
Not yet, Sir Wrt1am Txom- 








TURNING OVER NEW LEAVES. 


Sara (F. V. Wurrz & Co.), though 


Tae Hon. Mrs, Coerwrw’s 
inning, increases in interest as the 


somewhat dull at the beginning, 


[ 


E 


Tf 


and Judy show, and I hardly expecks to be beleeved when'l says that | clever lad 


renfiole of the orchester for that most intresting ormance was 
performed by one werry jewvenile performer. He played the 

with one hand, and a large number of mewsical with the other, 
tad witha sperrit and energy a8 was quite wanderfoo 
it was all done on two cups of coffee and one lemonade. 
The new Governor of the Tower was there, Lord MacpaLzn, 
Sy rahe ih ce beet stem oa 

y ’ 

But I herd a Councilman say to hi Soho wen China oom 
of coffee, ‘I assures you, my Lord, we all much more cum- 


Lal 
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CLEARING THE SERPENTINE. (MONDAY, JANUARY 17.) 


BRIey BUT BRILLIANT TRIUMPH OF THE "ARRIES OveR THE Bossies. EnTuustastic APPLAUSE FROM THE SHORE, 








THE “EMERGENCY-MAN.” 


Gore on, Gentlemen? Season’s come round! 


Not quite so eager, though, Punch will be bound, 
Not quite so frantic for skating’s high larks 
As zealots who flock to our ponds and our parks, 
Careless of ducki defiant of dangers. 
You to the risks of the ice are no strangers. 
Many a “downer” has Sarissvry had ; 
Suir, you’ve been “in” once or twice, eh, my lad ” 
- ante Sow ! F —— will Dene to the papers, 

rumbling at c s on their perilous capers, 

irding at Ice-men and Bobbies, whose care 
Keeps ’em—harsh tyrants !—from ice that won’t bear, 
Claiming a wrong-headed Briton’s full right 
To drown, if he will, in his country’s despite. 
Fanny now, isn’t it? _ How do you feel ? 
Saurru seems a little bit “‘ down by the heel ;” 
Knees rather wide, a left foot rather lagging, 
And arms like inebriate semap wagging. : 
Perhaps his new “‘ Aemés”—which Rawpotru resigned — 
Feel a little bit strange, and not quite to his mind. 
Skates that are not quite a fit, my dear Surra, 
May flabberghast even a chap of your pith. 
Ice doesn’t look quite so sound as it might. 
There are several ‘* Dangerous” places in sight. 
First on, you of course will run every risk, 
But Cxrcrt looks confident, not to say brisk ; 

ikes out right and left, like a “‘crack” at the art, 
Seems to fancy himself quite a sort of “* Fish 
Who can fly like a Fen man, or roll like a 
“* Come, a ! 
4 


i iH 
ou ve now a fine ~~ 
Hold up! Strike out : 
Outside edge, with good pluck, is such capital sport. 





Why, Raypotra—confound him !—will grin if we fumble ; 
Keep cool, put = and, with luck, you won’t tumble. 
Eh, what? ‘ Willit bear?’ Why, of course it’s all right; 
8, besides, our ‘ Emergency Man’ is in sight, 

With the corks and the ropes, and the drags, too, at need, 
He will come to the rescue, man. Danger, i ! 

We are bound to go on, so ded tae 

And what if we tumble, or even get in 

There ’s some risk, to be sure, but no reason for scare. 

I teil you, my boy, we’re quite safe—while he’s there! 





“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 


THE new eccentric ——y — opera Ruddygore,—an idiotic but ap- 
poceriate title,— D4 Messrs. GILBERT and SuLLIvAN, was produced last | 
patty tons desea Uitien, onl ceedem ath diene ae ieeien | 
y faces, thoroug g; singing, and plent ing, 
and a gushingly enthusiastic audience, could do to eulees a 
night’s suecess was omitted, and yet, somehow, Ruddygore wasn’t 
ppy. ‘There were three distinct hits, firstly Mr. Lety’s song and | 
hornpipe, secondly Mr. Barrryeron and Miss Bown in their serious | 
duett and dance,—reminding us of “ The Quakers,” once so popular | 
at the Music Halls and in a Gai burlesque,—and third ly ) pared 
prise (which is the essence of wit) caused y Sir AnrHur SULLIVAN, 
who, when the scene was in total darkness, conducted his orchestra | 
with what ab Soe ts eppeaved to be the familiar red hot poker of | 
pantomime, but which was in reality a béton illuminated by electric | 
fight. The idea of the burlesque is funny tostart with, but not to go | 
on with. The development of the scene from Mr. GruBert’s Ages Ago 
at the German ReeEp’s is not as effective as it might and ought to have | 
been.\The first Act is bright, the second isn’t. Atany other Theatre | 
the same piece, with different names attached to its production, 
have had a bad time of it, but who will venture to say this of the 
Great Twin Brethren of the Savoy, who are always treated on th 
** most favoured Theatre”’ terms by the critics ? 
it as we found it on the first night ; perhaps. 4 
may be considerably improved ; but, “‘ taking one consideration with 
another,” Ruddygore is not even up to the mark of The Princess of 
Tolanthe, and not within measurable distance of The Mikado, which, 
by the way, might be successfully revived. 
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Pa —— = aoe 
THE “ EMERGENCY-MAN.” 

















W. H. Su-ra. ** WILL IT BEAR?” Lori S-t-sn-ry. ‘‘COME ON! WE’RE SAFE ENOUGH—AS LONG AS H2Z’S THERE! 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. XIV.—Tue Smattest Anonymous Avrnor my Existence. 


Tose industrious persons who devote their best energies to solving 
riddles in weekly papers for the dazzling guerdon of a divided guinea 
might employ their ingenuity ee 
to worse p than in the Z 
endeavour to ascertain the par- c 
ticular kind of author who 


and a prize 
might be offered 
security to the su 
petitor. 

Of course a great many 
whose delight is in the Retort 
Obvious, would write to connect 
this somewhat dubious distine- 
tion with the writer of this 
paper, but in that case he 
would, as the awarder of the 
prize, feel it his duty to ad- 
judge all such answers incor- 
rect. However, he thinks it 
advisable to peoples an 
(Edipus among his readers wi 
what he believes are known as 
‘‘ additional lights.” 

This obseure, but not wholly 
uninteresting literary pheno- 
menon, then, is a compound of 

radoxes. Unknown, even under so much as a nom de guerre or 
inverted initials, his works the same shelves as the most 
popular novels of the day. He is as much read as anyone, yet 
there are none to praise his style or recommend him. Endowed 
with a conceit whic yp wre diag sublime, he yet remains of his 
own free will a modest a and never gives the slightest clue 


~~, 


ith 
com- 





to his identity. He is the most egotistic of altruists, a cynic with a 
flow of sloppy sentiment, a Puritan whose expressions at times 
upon the Aristophanic, an ardent grammarian and a speller, 
and through all these and countless other incompatible p he 
remains the same One and Indivisible Fool, and preserves i 

his escutcheon as a manysided but still ble ass. 


Are more lights wanted? They shall be given. The covers which 
enshrine some of his best uctions, bear titles which convulsed all 
literary London in their day, and at Jones's Esplanade Library or 
Browny’s Pump-Room Bazaar, are even now occasionally inquired 
for on i, ce np Pn it wal be eoeueny “Sekske he ha 
received a single penny from a r for an g he has wri 
and that in spite of the cireulaton he has attained, a grateful country 
will never place his effigy upon a pedestal, or his name upon its 


Civil List! He does not even age this himself. 

Does the reader give it up? No, of cups quan it long ago— 
but Mr. Punch at all events will not condemn him to pass a week 
upon tenterhooks. He hastens to announce that the form of anony- 
mous small-authorship which it is intended to study here, is tha 
exhibited by the versatile and indefatigable being who scribbles 
<< the margins of books which do not belong im, remarks 
which are of no interest. 

Mr. Punch of course, is not unaware that many of our greatest 
writers have covered the books they have borro with margi 
annotations that render them pri for all time, but he considers 
it unnecessary to draw distinctions which are so obvious. 

rumen, be will canals anything foun Mt Apenpes Sportig 
vorousness, he anything from Mr. Sponge’s ting 
Tour, to Daniel Deronda, Tuacxeray to Uncle Tom's Cabin, 3 Miss 
Brovcnton to John Inglesant—it is all the same to him, and the 
stumpy lead pencil which seems to lend itself more readily to the 
flow of his ideas, 

In his more reserved moods he si confines himself to recording 
whether the author has or has not his intellectual void. If this 


has been accomplished, he writes ‘ ” or underlines 
here and there, while in case of a sw inscribes upon the 
times, often into auto- 


title- the crushing 
le value and interest, as where 


oe 








** No lady would have said this!” and ‘ Not the act of a gentleman /” 
he comments severely at in’ 

{ He will often bitterly resent the behaviour of certain characters : 
Why does the author make Mrs. Proudie so disagreeable?” “ 
think Becky Sharp was a wretch!” “TI hate Count Fosco!” he 

sogee n verona “in i 
Then we meet him in his captious mood ; when, for 
example, he sneers, The anther appesne tee are shot 


with a breechloader !” or, ‘* 1 was not aware t salmon with a 
worm!” Indeed he is always industrious in d and removing 
blemishes, and has been known to “Oxbridge” to Cam’ ‘ 


and ‘‘ Camford”’ to Oxf wherever he comes these 
slips. Tt is sad to find ficen inteeual ceblenos that the 1 


Annotator’s life has not been all sunshine, that he, , has 
fulfilled the common doom—has loved and been betrayed!’ For 
how else can we explain such Byronic ejaculations as, “ like a 


woman!” “A lie! no woman is ever sincere—they are all hypo- 
crites!” or such a p: eas this,’ The author must have known 
what it is to waste | ection upon a mere heartless doll, or he could 
not have described it so accurately |” 

But the Marginal yy is ful of contradictions, which if a 
wilful, are so glaring at times as lorce upon us an uneasy im- 
pression that there may be two or more of him—worse still, that a 
emale Annotator is no. an utter oy For some of the 

limentary oriticians, tL of the rinted te ‘Gra ieee 
1) cri D x 0: 
marginal comments, which, unless the writer. Tike Mr. Reus, © 
eT exieregin of his cruder youth, it seems difficult to 
accept as the work of the same hand. 

However, are solemn which we shall never be 

accounted worthy to penetrate in this lower life; the Marginal 
Annotator never raise his mask, never inform us why or for 
whom he undertakes his su tory labours. 
And it may be that, in some future of the world’s progress, 
when posterity evolves the power to read the myriad characters which 
have so long sparkled undeciphered upon the scroll of Heaven, there 
ten Guenget these Geek eines @l bo tinned scribbled in 
asteroids or dotted down in fixed some such brilliant observa- 
tion as, “* How true!” or, ‘‘ What Bosh!” But even in apotheosis the 
Marginal Annotator will probably remain anonymous. 





FUNNY LAW IN A COMIC COURT OF JOCULAR JUSTICE. 
Scunz—A Chamber in the Queen's Bench Division the High 


Court of Justice. rical Trial in progress. body in 
ood tin except ( possthly) the htigante. Famous Comedian 
io just entered the Witness- Bor, 

Mr. Keystone, Q.C. Ha! ha! Mr. Foortionr! Here we are 


eget | (Laughter.) Well, and how do you find yourself to-morrow? 
(Roars of laughter, 


Mr. Footlight. Lord, (/aughter) am I bound (renewed laughter) 
to enpwer qontinged mei ‘that th tA ? (Roars of laughter). 
His Lordship, It is not quite,relevant, but no doubt the Counsel 


is following his instructions. : 
Mr. Ki then, EC. I am more kely to Siow, wy nese. 
Now, Mr. Foortienr, have you ever played Macbeth ? 
I am looking at you! (Roars of Ater.) 
ight. I cannot (laughter) call to mind (renewed laughter) 
continued laughter) have played Macbeth, (Roars of 


laughter.) 

tr. Keystone, Q.C. I su you couldn’t play unless the proper 
cue were given you? (Laug er.) 

His Lordship. “Piay?” “Cue?” But I’ve not yet heard a 


word about bi s. (Laughter.) ; 
Mr. Keystone, Q.C. No, my Lord, but we’re playing for the 
pocket. (Shouts 


Mr. Footlight. ‘and I’m always on the spot. (Convulsions of 
laughter. Two Ushers carried out, and their neckties undone.) 
r. Keystone, Q.C. Well, Mr. Foorttonr, ean you tell me if a 
herring and a half cost three-halfpence, how much twelve will come 
to? (Laughter.) 


Mr. . Really, I do not wish to interfere with my learned 
friend, ¢ Tel thare os limit to everything, and I think that limit has 
been reached. The Defendant is a foreigner, friendless, and not 
blessed with too much s) and—— ) 
thet if wk aot — she A. a —_= —— little of 

, Wil money ve seen 
Soteiceine Ceyietinn” 
0 . 
ase aime on, for two or three days until the Trial closes in. 





"Arp ’Ir.—It is not true that Mr, H. A. Jowzs tried to obtain the 


the | services of Signer Axp-’rr-1 as Musical Conductor at the Haymarket 
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“THE GOOD OLD TIMES.” 


Freddy (in his First Childhood). ‘‘Gnrax’?’A, WHAT DID you po ry your Caris’mas Hoti- 
DAYS, WHEN "—(snif)}—‘‘ WHEN THE WIRES BROKE AN’ YOU COULDN’T—COULDN’T GET SEats 
ror "—(breaks down)—‘‘ THE PanwTomMIME—BO0-00 |” 

Patriarch (in his Second). ‘‘Wuat pip we po, My Boy?! Wines! Way we WALKED 
THROUGH THE SNow, AND PAID ovR Money, AND TOOK ove Seats. No Wires an’ Giu- 
CRACKS THEN, Freppy !—cuTrine THE Poor CoacuMEN’s Heaps orr !—Wires——!” 


ee [ Dozes off placidly. 


x following a: advertisement offers a fine chance to some enterprising Bath Chair Sir 
ALAHAD :— 

ATRIMONY.—A WIDOW, COUNTESS, about 40, no tly, pleasing, unpretending, 

cultured, domesticated, having lost fortune ‘and home, wishes for the protection of a Protestant 

Husband, elderly or even invalid, requiring a cheerful, a attentive, devoted wife.—Address, — 

The ifications of “elderly or even invalid” seem to imply that the ruined but 

« ing” Countess was in the ~ A my Knight Homptaller to come to her 








un 
rescue. he git cteerehdetel 





Morro ror THe Giensrien Tenants.— Ve Evictis ! 


AN APPEAL TO APOLLO, 
(From a Quiet Neighbourhood.) 


A a or 
e , it— 

The Chord the lady tried to play, 

But failed, alas, to find it. 
And nomad merchants roar, sans cesse, 

Their barter jargon, 
Until I almost learn to 

Their efforts when they are gone. 
Their dain -footed donkeys bray 

As elaewliere bray no dow 


y 

In tottering time and enon lay 

With raucous voice he breaks my rest 
Who thunders forth the dirges 

Of clothes that once, — * best,” 
The -and- 

O Phebus, have them rn  F d 

Afar, in peace, to 


Sahara of itinerant eats 
But spare the poet’s villa! 





bat eo . panes “the” Clay 
y else is “ sping A % 
No ity + ‘Theatre (good FA, 
ove ty Theatre 
ameter — ‘‘in Noveltate Theatro”) last 
week was performed an English 
called —_, Reduz, a4 a a cies, 
written, an partly acted 
Ryoapgs. But who wasthe “ cs do ? “We 
don’t see our way, even with RaoapEs to 
keep us straight. Was it a political skit, 
— el se » Due” WE G.? If so 
why “redux” erhaps, OMMY suggests, 
it was meant for reduced.” But in the 
Play there is a revolt of wood-cutters, and 
wood-cutters wonld never cut the Ha- 
warden feller. We knew a Dux on oe at 
school, Ls he is not likely to play oT Dax” 
again. ‘Time has played ducks (and drakes) 
with him ‘probably ae 8 neg. Who was 
it? If it’s supposed to be Mr. Rmoapgs's 
magnum opus, why not yo called it 
The Colossus of Ruoapes, and have 
attracted attention that way. The result 
was, we believe, satisfactory. 





A TRANSPONTINE STUDY. 


You think she’s a dainty dairymaid 
From . Wattean-Dresden dairy, 

A Nym h from a New Areadia’s glade, 
Ora Savoy Theatre fairy ; 

A figure cut from a bon-bon box, 
A cook. from a School of Cookery : 

Oh no--she’s a study in pink and white, 

Of a girl from a London rookery. 


Red-kerchieft youths, in 
ep eee 
But her demeanour is perhaps 


Discouraging! proper ; ; 
And when on t lover’s breast 


Reposing all her weight she’s, 
In modest wise she her eyes, 


But never drops her H’s, 
Her thoughts are, like her attic, high, 
Expressed in language 


stately 
Though where she Cicks the up 
Has exercised uae language 


And that is the London flow’r-girl’s form 
As seen in a melodrama. 





Waar steps should be taken to celebrate 
Her Masesry’s Jubilee? A whole flight— 





if you would rise to the occasion. 
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omer Fo cee! | 


BY. TLP 


House of Commons, January 25.—House meets on Thursday, 
Comoe down to tales 0 look sound, and see if I left any cigars in my 
locker last A mn pe place for keeping cigars if you like them 
a little dry. House itself comes up smiling at beginning of new 
Session. ks polished and clean as if it had never known an all- 
04 night sitting. Thought the policeman and I would have the place to 
|} ourselves. Seems to have occurred to others to come down and have 
"| a look round. ; ; ; 

Here comes W. H, Surru, walking on his toes as if afraid to dis- 
turb one of the Leaders of the ¢ \pposition. Doesn’t see me at first, as 
I curl myself up in Srraxer’s Chair. Looks cautiously round. 
Believes he’s quite alone. Takes seat on Treasury Bench opposite 
brass-bound box. ' 

** Mine!” he mutters to himself. ‘‘ The seat that once was Peex’s 
and Disrak.i’s, and Giapstonr’s, and——” 

} “Smrrn’s!” I called out, peeping over the elbow of Chair. 
= My racious! how you startled me, Topsy!” he said, jumpin 

- * teow you were there all the time, don’t you know, bu 
thought you were asleep. Just looked in, as I happened to be passing. 
Fine seasonable weather.” ~ 

** Very,” I said, “ and a good deal of it.” 

Then there was a pause timidly broken by our new Leader. 

** And how do you think Ill get on, Tony? Do you suppose I'll 
me Not ut all” Leaid, taking the opportunity, in the absence of the 

** Not at all,’ , taking t ity, in the a 
Srzaxer, of cocking a hind leg over the arm of the Chair. ** You'll 
do well if Rawpouru will let you alone.” 

“Ah!” said Surrm. And a look of anguish crossed his placid 


Ww. 
** You’re a good, honest sort of fellow, of the kind the House likes. 





EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF <0 
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Everybody but Rawpotrn will be glad to help , and, besides, you 
meee be have very long. Don’t be too oF nee There’s no 
danger of your being too bumptious. Give up your habit of sitting 
on the edge of the bench, as if you were not Co sure you had 
any right to be there, and you'll do very w Hallo! here’s 
Raxpotra!” 

“Where?” cried W. H., 
sitting on the edge of the Ah! I think I’ve a letter to 
write.” And our new Leader, again walking on tiptoe, disappeared 
by the door at the back of the Chair. 

the Cross Benches 


Rawpotrn halted in contemplative mood by f 
where Members stand when they ’ve Bills to bring in, and await call 
from the Speaker. Must have seen W. H. Surru gliding out, but 
hadn’t caught sight of me in recess of the Chair. 

“Lord Rawpotra Cacrcurt.!” I called out, in imitation of the 
tones of the Srzaker, when he invites a Member to bring up his Bill. 
Pretty to see how he "FT wan aday I’m having, to be sure!) 

“That you, Tosr?” he said. ‘‘ Wish you wouldn’t go playing 
these larks just now. Not quite up tofun. Temper a little spoiled, 
nerves slightly shattered by recent events. Know now something of 
the feelin of Richard the Third as depicted in Suaxsrxarx, Have 
my night-before-the-battle every twenty-four hours. Toss about on 
my bed for half the night. en, when I fall asleep, comes the 
Markiss, with dishevelled hair, reproachful glance, and wringing 
hands, moaning with the ghost of Buckingham,— 

“* The first was I that helped thee to the crown, 
The last was I that felt thy tyranny.’ 


After him come Grand Cross, and Smirn, and Sraney, and all that 
I have jumped upon, passing in mournful procession through the 


room.” 
ou ’ll have a chance of making it all up now. They'll 


* Well, 
want a little help in the Session, and you can be kind to them.” 

** Yes, I know,” said DOLPH, twirling his moustache, whilst a 
curious light shone in his eyes. Can’t quite make out what this 
means, but fancy it doesn’t forebode peace. 

oked in at the Lords, but nobody there. Only the memory of 
one who will come no more. Odd that the Conservative Party should 
have so little prized a man like Srarronp Nortucore. Won't easily 
if ever, replace him. But happy deliverance for him. Hada 
time ever since Dizzr's protecting arm withdrawn. Turned up 
a letter he wrote to me more than four years ago, at the close of the 
Autumn Session, when the Closure was discussed, and RanpoLtru 
mouthed against it. Might have been written four weeks ago. Just 
the same worry, and = the same patient, brave spirit, making 
the least of personal discomfort, and hoping for the best. About 
this time Rawpoirn and his merry men had m “‘going for” him 
with additional ferocity. His health showed signs of breaking 
down. He was setting out on an expedition to summer seas, and a 
few lines were written in the Diary, wishing him a good time, 
and renewed health. Then came his letter, in his painstaking, 
neat handwriting :— 

30, St. James's Place, S W., Nov. 22, 1882. 

Dean Tosy,—Very many thanks for the kindly words in Punch, 
Tosy, M.P., I look upon as a most valuable Member of the House, 
and sincerely trust that the Cléture may never be applied to him. 

— Ridentem dicere verum 

Quid vetat ? 

I need hardly say that I am much touched by the kindness shown to 
me by so many of my friends, including my enemies. e life in 
the House of Commons has many trials, but I find them much more 
than compensated for by the many pleasant feelings which they 
evoke. I hope to be back in my place at the opening of next Session, 
and pounced endure any amount of fire ‘‘ From the Cross Benches,” 
or any other part of the House. 

Believe me, Yours very faithfully, 

Srarrorp H. Norrucore. 

Alas! Requiescat. No more “‘next Session” for him. * * 

For us, what promises to be a lively one begins on Thursday. 





INTERVIEWING A LA MODE. 
(By Owr Own Pell-Meli Commissioner. ) 


Tae recent great demand for pork-sausages having aroused 
curiosity in this branch of tate oe sent one of Our Represen- 


tatives the other day to wait upon Mr, Broees, the eminent| ha 


Mesaipsteper, to ask him a few yy a fab ~ fo 
_Mr. Brioces was reclining amongst Li ‘abrics igh- 
rich stuff, old oak and brass-work. He mono P t smile upon 


his open and rather expressionless countenance, which argued that | be 


the sausages were going off well—when trade is dull he is inclined to 
Bn ae 

So I unders you have a new v. r 
consideration?” observed Our Representative. 


growing ghastly pale, and instinctively | 


“Certainly,” replied the eminent man, “but, I cannot qui 
understand why there should be such excitement about it. After all, 
ou can’t get much variety out of sausages—the flavour of one must 
be very like the flavour of another. Much depends on the stuffing.” 
“You are too modest,” said Our Representative. ‘‘ Why, ‘5c. 
Bioces, do you_not know that all London is waiting for your next 
me So th tell smiling] iesced th t Manufacturer 
~ ey tell me,” smilingly acqui © grea’ , 
Bk tell me. Well, there is no secret. Here is the recipe.” 
And the scientific caterer handed Our Representative a sheet of 
r containing some writi 








pa writing. _ ; 
“Of course, you must not publish the receipt,” Mr. BLoeas con- 
tinued, with a little laugh, ‘because that 
would not be fair. Still you see it is simple 
| enough. But I have by me a sketch which is 
| at your service. I have here all the ingredients : 
in —— - = make up m model 
sausage without even leaving my armchair. The Raw Material. 
‘** But are you not neryous about the result ?” 
"Very. You would scarcely believe it, but Ghotehed by Mr. Bloggs. 
I have never been present at the selling of any one of my own 
sausages. I once went into a shop where they were exposed for sale, 
and on — ay about to ask their price, I became so faint 
that I was obliged to leave immediately.” 
‘“* Your nervousness is very strange, considering that your sausages 
are so popular.” 
** Perhaps the secret of their success is, I believe in them—I do 
most firmly.” And here the eminent Manufacturer made a movement 
which seemed to denote that he was anxious to return to his work. 
** Before I leave,”’ said Our Representative, ‘* if you have no objec- 
tion, Mr. Broaes, I will ask you one question.” 
‘Certainly ; I shall be most happy to answer as many questions 
as you are pleased to set me.” 
* Well, in. me | I put it toyou? Have you ever eaten one of 
your own sa ” 
“No,” re Tied the Manufacturer, prenpliy. And then, as he 
ed, in a tone of evident con- 


bowed Our Representative out, he ad 
viction, ‘‘ and, what is more, I don’t think I ever shall ! ” 





THE CHILDREN’S CHOICE. 


A ick in Wonderland will continue to delight children as long as 
there are any left in town to visit the Prince of Wales’s, the home 
of the Bruce, which is crowded every after- 
noon. We suppose that all children over 
eight years of age must have read Lewis 
CaRRoLL’s book, so thoroughly conversant 
are they with its scenes and characters, 

It’s a Ly. re-advertisement for the 
book, the Christmas CarRRoLL ought to 
be grateful to Mr. Savize Ciarke, the 

you, > 


dramatiser of thiswork. But, mi 
is not a work to please the 
delights the little ones will not suit their 
parents and ians, who must be con- 
tent with ing a back seat, and bein 
enchanted to see ith 
children thoroughly enjoying themselves. 
It is all very well for anyone, say over 
thirty, to take up the book, look at Mr. 
TENNIEL’s wonderfully fancy pictures, and 
to ‘select here and there some nonsensical 
prose and funny verse. But to sit out 
nearly three of inconsequent dialogue 
given with only one rest of ten minutes between the 


strikes us as an uncommon) reparation for 
the books of Calnay Hate fea" ere! from the e 


7] 
and utterly idiotic songs, 
two Acts, 
being — a on 
piay- 
goer’s point of view—for whom it was never written, and never 


intended, so he’d better not go and see it,—what effective chances 
have been lost! and, with the t the Gryphon, the Mock 
Turtle, the Hatter, the March d Tweedle-dum 


overgrown fungi! Then the 

—oh dear, oh dear!—utterly lost. It ought to have been 

to music by a good reciter, and the fight with the Monster 
wn by means of a magic lantern 

some such device. 


However, it was written for the children, and not for 
and the children could go and see it over and 
tired. We recommend the aane and Uncles who take 
see a little bit of the begi , then to retire to 
they indulge in such a habit, smoke, or read the 
in time to see Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-dee in 
For which tip they ’ll thank us. 


ve been shown 


Second. 





| 








GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 
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CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
gIX PRIZE MEDALS FOR 


WHIiskt. 


Freee weenie as 
“VERY Ane, full Be ier ae and 


Covtenbial Rxntuition, 


“[]NQUESTIONABLY as as fine 


a specimen as one 
Jworm’ Award, Cork Rebibition, 


THIS FINE OLD I (SH 
WHISKY may be had ofthe 
and Spirit Dealers, and is Dobmd 


sale merchants in casks cases by 


CORK D DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORRISON'S ISLAND, CORK. 





8! “SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 


HEERING’S ostx cexcne 
COPENHAGEN 
pried. OH ERRY Per, 1373: 
ae ane BRANDY, 
weste To Tae Rovat Danisn anv lureznat Rossian 
( rs, anv H.R... tas Pamecs or Wates 


COLD MEDAL, paans FRINRITIOR, 1878, 





KINAHAN’S «mz cxnsx 
LL eimai 
aan, WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
%,GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTACE 1880. 


J. EXSHAW & i ‘ 


ely" OLD BRAND 
per doz. in a in 
w 4 ar.etow & Co 


PURE, MILD, —_ 













GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


icious product of the famed Kent Morellas. 
— pple a to Her Majesty at all the Royal Palaces. 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


ent with water, hot or cold. Beware of un- 
“ane esome iwitations. Ask persistently for 


GRANT’S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


Inquire for itoat all Bars and Refreshment Rooms. 
Manuf.cturers, T. GRANT & SONS, Mazpsroxs. 


MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWITZ. 


The Pure Hungarian Claret,“ Rich in yhonhates,. 

is the best natura! restorative. Constant! 

4 my nent Physicians. Hundreds of tes amen als 

Prove that its daily use has im very many cases led 
Price 24s. per 


to re enewal of health and strengt 
doarn "MAX GREGER, Lep., 7 " iiwetny Lane, 
E.C., and 2, Old Bond Street, London, W. 


























Is tho best of the aperients. 
4 gat fat = 
is the best for kidney 
Is the best for headaches. 
Is tho best for indigestica. 
is the best fe low spirits 
the best tomedy known. 
sn rit eas 









TRADE 


abs 


ABSOLUTELY PURE. 
IN LEAD PACKAGES ONLY. 
TO BE OBTAINED OF FirsT-CLASS GROCERS. 


OF COLOMBO. 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


LEA «& PERnine' Ba’ Sauc ¥ 

which are calculated to deceive the Public, 

Las & Puanins dog te ¢raq attention to the (act that 
Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


- 
COTE 
*.* Sold by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Caossz & Bisenwese, Loodon; and Rxport Oilmen 
Retail by Dealers in ’ the World. 











BEWLAY & co. 
43, Curarerps, and 49, Graaxp. Ret, 1780, 





— —<— - 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 








HOWARD 


BEDFORD 








PLOUGHS. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. | : 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS, 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each, 


GAVORY & MOORE, conor, 






BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER, 





RM yt TAILOR, or Post 8/0, 6/6, or 
the Patentecs aha bole Ae dda 


GREEN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. 
MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ann GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M, THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE, 
LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST, & ORCHARD ST., W. 














an| BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(4. MEWITT'S PATENT), 


"| As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


—~— GD 


These Pens neither scratch nor spurt, but glide oyer the 
toughest paper. They hold more ink and last lunges. 


(I have toon | it) will be the joyh 
é PQQ: exclamation of all who use them, 
Six Sorts, suitable ebm 
hold, Aero writing. Assorte 
33 Pens, all Stationers’; or for ve bog 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 


(OLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE’S AUREOLINE 
wt te NO the Ve Se Lolour so 
is = and 10s. 64., ot pal Perfumers 
the Agents, K — 
yy 3i and 32, Berners Street, Londen, W. 


TRADE MARKS. 

















™_ Dal PRR 
UEL FOX & CO, 
Bebtiwerra me 


‘ooo FOR ee aA 
+ ee sie ‘ 


: Conga 
besser 


—— 


Pr] 











(PARAGON Baanse> LOCK RIB Sheomee) 














Paice, @., 


ls., 2s, Se., & 108., Rverywhere. 








HOVEN’S CLIP Sock Suspender, 


ONCE WORN, ALWAYS WOAN. 


HOYEN’S CLIP Stocking Suspender. 
JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PLANOS — Patented gevqutons from 
1M, ss the Patent Tuni / he 
ining wer to outiast any iano OUN 
a Wien BONS, Pianoforte ufecturers, 
igmore St., London, W. Lists free, 











And Roughness | 
of Bkin. 
use 


OLYCERINE 


AND 


HONEY JELLY. 


CHAP § Pech ia he 


t 
end Skin generally. 
Prepared only by 
OSBOUNE BAUER & 
CHKEGMAN, 


are 
Regent te, Ten .w 
In etallic tubes pric . 
le., post free, 34. extra 
Bold by all ¢ bemists and 
?rfumers 


DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rue STOMACH, NEARTBUAN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIO ESTION, 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists 


HLOOPENG, COUGH. ROCHE's 


ot. cure without internal medicine 




















Eowsape & Bow, 197, Q soe 
Btreet (formerly of @, ‘aul’s Chureh 
yard). Bold by most Price 4s. per bottle, 





‘'§ 7 WATERPROOF 
BOOTS. 


BVERY YF. GUARANTEED. 


CITY “K” BOOTS 


(WATERPROOF GOLZS), for WINTER WEAR. 
ae ovply, “K" ‘x” Manufacturers, KENDAL) 


GOLDEN BRONZE, HATR.— 


can he 
to Mais of an ane 
only by W. winrin ais, as Onkeos London, 
Price 64. 64., 0s. 64.,214, Bor Unting grey or faded 
Hair AKINE io invaluable. 





THE NORMAI 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 
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BEWARE OF THE PARTY OFFERING IMITATIONS OF 





“They .come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 


THE LATEST INVENTION! 


The “Flying J” Pen Writes 200 Words with one Dip of Ink, 


THe “FLYING J” PEN. 


(REGISTERED,) 





6d. and Ils. per Box, 7d. and Is. 1d. Post Free, 


4a dh PEN. 


at all Stationers. , MACNIVEN & CAMERON from the Patentees. 


EDINBUR 








os Ew LARGED SCALE.) 











Recommended by 2,245 Newspapers. For their names, see “The Graphic.” 
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BEWARE OF THE PARTY OFFERING 
TMITATIONS OF 











BEWARE OF THE PARTY OFFERING 
IMITATIONS OF 





MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S 
PENS. PENS. 

Are a treasure,” ‘We recommend the Hindoo 

Standard. Pens.” Queen, 

* Best pens invented,” ‘The perfection of penmaking 

“ “leagia Pm. a 





‘Improvements of great 


value,” “Writing a positive luxury" 


Engineer. 








‘Are simply inestimable.” 


‘i 
A luxury for the million,” “— 


Public ( )pinion. 
































4 “Best products of British 
Glide like an express train,” industry.” 
=" Railway Journal, 4 aces . Birmingham Gazette. 

THE FLYING SCOTCHMAN PEN.  -—-THE BIC. J PEW, THE HINDOO PEKS. 


WITH OBLIQUE POINTS. 


“The Patentees deserve a National Memorial for their excellent inventions.”’—Oban Times 





Sample Box, containing ali kinds, 1s. 1d. by Post. 


PATENTEES OF PENS AND PENHOLDERS. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


Penmakers to Her Majesty’s Government Offices, 
23, 25, 27, 29, 3l, & 33, BLAIR ST., EDINBURGH. (std. 1770) 


Sold by all Stationers throughout the United Kingdom, India, Australia, Canada, 
and the other Colonies. 
PARIS—GAFFRE & JOUDRIER, 4, Ruz pz Bracus, and P. L. MORIN, 140, Ruz Montmartre. ANTWERP—RATINCKX FRBRES, 40, Gnas? 
Puacer. AMSTERDAM-—PLOOS VAN AMSTEL HOLLMANN, Katverstraart, 201. COLOGNE—MUMM & ZAUM. 
MEW YORE—H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99, Witt1aM Steeer. CHICAGO—CAMERON, AMBERG & OO., Laxu Steuer. 
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